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because the wounded soldiers had to be carried in litters, and
the danger of ambush was increased as they were right in the
midst of the Wa country. Gamp was pitched on the river
Dung Ding, and the sentries were doubled. Iselin, his assistant,
and the Chinese commissioner had just sat down to a meal of
barking-deer when the servant entered the tent with the news
that two native chiefs wished to see the leader.

" Show them in," said the Colonel. The two men came
into the tent, their hands folded on their foreheads and bowing
in submission. Then, drawing himself erect," the older of the
two fished into his haversack, and placed on the table an
object which made the three officers jump up with surprise
and disgust. It was the finest present a Wa chief can
possibly offer to a distinguished visitor: a freshly severed
human head!

" Throw it out! " roared the Colonel, and then added
" And clear the table.5' None of them had any appetite left.
The two chiefs, highly puzzled, could not understand the
commotion, and it needed all the persuasion of the interpreters
to make them believe that their present was unwelcome. A
few minutes later, however, they timidly raised the door-flap
of the tent again, and, with a gesture which obviously meant
"Well, at least accept these," they proffered a pair of ears on a
bamboo spit. The reaction was violent this time, but it was
equally misunderstood; and when Iselin went out of the tent
he found the ears carefiilly placed outside the door.

There could be no doubt that the Wa chiefs meant to be
friendly; and it transpired that since the expedition had been
the enemies of Young Rouk, who was an enemy of the Was,
then therefore the white men must be allies. It thus arose that
the expedition were able to witness the mystery of the c Feast
of heads * and to photograph one of the alleys of skulls. One
of the chiefs explained that the feasts of heads were in honour
of the gods Ha Mah and Ni Mah, who lived in a sacred lake
surrounded by ten mountains. Apparently long, long ago the
chief god of all had been pleased when Ha Mah had taken a
human head to play with, and had in consequence granted a
son to him. Thus head-hunting had become the symbol of
fertility. Every eleventh day of the third moon a great feast